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9 DEADPOOL 


DUGGAN 
LOLLI 
HAWTHORNE 
VECCHIA 
PALLOT 
REDMOND 


itely the world’s 
tor allowin 


LIFE IS 
COMPLICATED. 


YOU _ GUYS 
KNOW HOW STEVE 
ROGERS TURNED OUT 
TO BE A HYDRA AGENT 
AND TOOK OVER 
AMERICA? 


LI DIDN'T 
GET THAT MEMO 
UNTIL IT HAD ALREADY 
ARCH-DUKE-FERDINAN-ED 
EVERYONE'S FAVE AGENT 
OF S.H.I.E.L.D., PHIL 
COULSON, FOR 


WHEN MY PAL, 
AGENT PRESTON. 
FOUND OUT ABOUT THAT... 
WELL, THAT WENT OVER 
LIKE A FART IN A BROKEN 
SUBWAY CAR. 


AND NOW 
THAT I AM JUST 
REALIZING I’M ON THE 
BAD GUY'S TEAM... 
I'M ALREADY A MEMBER 
OF THE HYDRA 
AVENGERS... 


-- WORKING 
ON BEHALF OF 
THIS HYDRA NATION 
TO TRACK AND IMPRISON 
MEMBERS OF THE 
RESISTANCE. 


SO HOW CAN 
I DO MY PART 
TO TAKE DOWN CAP 
AND GET RIGHT 
WITH THINGS? 


OH, AND I'M 
DEADPOOL, By 
THE WAY. YOU KNOW, 
LIKE IN THE MOVIE? 
THAT'S ME. 


LI'L DEADPOOL ART BY 


IRENE Y. LEE 
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THIS ISA 
DISASTER! MARIA 
HILL HAS EXPLODED 
ANOTHER BOMB! THIS 
ONE AT AHYDRA 
RECRUITING 
STATION! 


DEADPOOL 
IS ONLY MANAGING 


TO CAPTURE THE LOWEST 
TIER OF INSURGENTS--AND 
NOW THE WRITERS 
GUILD IS ON 
STRIKE! 


ALL OF MY 
PROGRAMS ARE 
IN THE TOILET. WE 
DO ALOT OF THINGS 
WELL, BUT THE HYDRA 
WRITING SCABS 
REALLY ARE 
THE WORST. 


HYDRA 
COMMANDER, I 
HAVE SOME 
GOOD NEWS. 


DEADPOOL 
HAS ARRIVED TOLDJA 
WITH WHAT HE IS EO I'D START 
DESCRIBING AS A REELING IN THE 
"“HIGH-VALUE ) ) BIG FISH. 
TARGET.” \ 


AND LEMME 
TELL YOU--IT WAS 
A REAL STICKY 
SITUATION. 


HYDRA 
COMMANDER, MEET 
TRAPSTER. 
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WOW, THAT = 
WAS ROUGH, BUT 
NOT A RECORD FOR 
THE AMOUNT OF TIME 
I'VE HAD TO SPEND 


|_—__ ee 
SCRUBBING MY BITS. 
THAT WAS-- 


YOU'VE 
BROUGHT IN THE 
MOST INMATES 
OF ANY OF MY 

OPERATIVES, e 
DEADPOOL. 


YOU GOT IT. \jcces 
COBRA-LA- 
LA-LA-LAS ER--SAIL 
HYDRA! 
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..-L HOPE 
YOU WON'T HAVE 
ANY TROUBLE 
TURNING ON AN 
OLD S.H.1.E.L.D. 
PAL. 


“...IT WON'T BE 
AN ISSUE.” 


WHAT DID 
YOU DO WITH 
HIS BODY? 


MY 
SYNTHETIC EARS 
DETECTED SEVEN 

DISTINCT FRACTURES 
IN YOUR RIBS AND 
STERNUM. 


SOME OF THAT 
BONE WENT INTO 
YOUR LUNGS, 
MAYBE NOT. 


I KNOW 
YOU KILLED 
COULSON. DO 
NOT DENY 
IT. 


CAPTAIN 
AMERICA TOLD 
ME COULSON HAD 
) GONE ROGUE--HE 
NEEDED HIM STOPPED 
BY ANY MEANS 
NECESSARY-- 


FOR NATIONAL 
SECURITY. 


LI DIDN'T 
KNOW ANY OF 
THIS WAS GOING 
TO HAPPEN. THE 
DOME OVER NEW 
YORK AND-- 


THAT IS 
EWSHSE%MH. WHAT 
WAS COULSON 
INVESTIGATING? 


HARDLY THE FIRST 
PRESTON. S.H1.E.L.D. AGENT THE 
U.S. GOVERNMENT 
NEEDED TO CATCH 
A BULLET. 


HELL, YOUR 
OLD BOSS 
GORMAN WAS 
DIRTY. 


I WAS WORRIED 
SOMEONE WOULD 
CONTROL THAT WEAK 


MIND OF YOURS LIKE 
BUTLER DID. q| 


NEVER EXPECTED THE 
HAND UP YOUR ASS 


WOULD BELONG TO / | 


STEVE ROGERS, 
THOUGH. 


AND WHEN 
CAPTAIN AMERICA 
SAYS JUMP--YOU 

UMP. 


SOMETHING'S 
WRONG WITH 
HIM, WADE! 


HINDSIGHT 
BEING Z2O0/ZO, 
YEAH--MAYBEP 


OVER THE 
YEARS, I'VE HAD 
THE OCCASION TO 
COME UP WITHA 
PLAN IN CASE I 
NEEDED TO GET 
RID OF YOU. 


I THOUGHT 
A LOT ABOUT 
HOW TO KILL 
YOU. IS THERE 
ANYTHING SCARIER 
THAN BEING 
ATTACKED BY 
UNKILLABLE 
PUPPET? 


I/LL EVEN SPOIL = a | 
THE SURPRISE ENDING: ze 
I’M GONNA PULL YOUR 
LIMBS APART, AND THEN 
EVERY PIECE 1S GOING 
INTO A CEMENT-FILLED 
me STEEL CASKET. 
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iy THENI'M a: 
GONNA WELD i THE LAST TAKE A 
THE CASKET : STEP IS GOING "NICE BOAT RIDE 
; TOBE THE INTO THE ATLANTIC, 
H#S%HE-UP AND I DROP YOU 
. OVER THE SIDE. 


BUT... 
MADE 


you 
A MISTAKE, 


MY MISTAKE... & 
WAS EVER TRYING 


THEN THE DIRTY = SG 
WORK fie uP, FOR ROGERS. 


FOR THE 
AVENGERS. 


you 
GOT TOO 
CLOSE. pay 
fess 
i NG 
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STRUCTURAL INTEGRITY: FAILED 


NEURAL NET: DAMIAGED--DIAGNOSTIC RUNNING 


MQTOQR FUNCTIONS: OFFLINE 


conims: JAMMED 


LIFE-MIQDEL DECQY IN EMERGENCY BOOT-UP MODE 


PAUSE 
ALL REBOOT 
FUNCTIONS. 

GIVE ME EYES 

Now. 


SORRY, 
YOU WEREN'T z 
SUPPOSED TO S 
REACTIVATE, BUT A 
POWER SURGE WOKE 
UP YOUR NEURAL 
NETWORK. 


YOU'RE 
GONNA BURN 
IN HELL FOR 
THIS. 
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WHAT THE HELL IS 
THAT THING OVER 
MANHATTAN? 


mom 
AMERIUNH! 


teal 


DEADPOOL-- 
BUT IT DOESN'T REALLY 
SEEM LIKE YOU HAVE 
A GREAT PLAN...” 
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SHE HAD TO GO 
UNDERGROUND. 


' 
WANT TO! 
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AND YOU'RE 
SURE STEVE 
ROGERS CAN GET 
ENT ue, MEPAID FOR THIS 
ING. GIG AFTERWARDS, 
RIGHT? 


WITH STEVIL 
ROGERS. 


NOW MAKE 


LIKE 
I PROMISED, 
IT'S A DONE 


DEADPOOL'S 
AN IDIOT! HIS 


PRISONER IS 
== LOOSE! 
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YOU'LL 
NEVER IMPRISON 
THE TRAPSTER! 
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P ON YOUR 
WW KNEES! 


ay 


LOOK OUT! 
TRAPSTER'S 
LOOSE! 


I KNOW! 
YOU'RE BLOCKING 
MY SHOT! GET OUT 

OF MY WAY! 


THANK YOU FOR YOUR |LET GO OF MY 
KINDNESS. MOST ARM! I CAN'T 


PEOPLE JUST SHOOT AIM! 
RIGHT THROUGH ME 
WITHOUT A SECOND 

THOUGHT. 


NO! TL 
WAS STALLING 
FOR 


TOOK 
YOU LONG 
ENOUGH. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 
TAKING HIM 


SPEAKING 
OF--HOLD 
THE FORT UNTIL 
I FIND WHAT 
I’M LOOKING 
FOR. 


AND THEN 
YOU'LL CALL 
ROGERS, AND 
I'LL GET PAID, 

RIGHT? 


THERE 
YOU ARE. 


I NEED 
ANOTHER 
MINUTE. 


WHO'S 
SO IMPORTANT 
IN HERE, 
ANYWAY? 


MARCUS 
DANIELS. 


YN WAAAY 7a ) 


{ 


Sng 


ya 


ALSO 
KNOWN AS-- 


HE TOOK 
HIS NAME 
FROM THE BEST [| 
RED METH | 
ALBUM. 


POOR BLACKOUT 
DOESN'T EVEN KNOW 
HE’S A D-LIST TOMATO 
| CAN. ROGERS HAS HIM STILL 
\ BRAINWASHED INTO HIS 
PLEASANT HILL PERSONA, 
BOB HOFSTEDDER. 


HERE. WATCH 
THE DOOR. 
REINFORCEMENTS 
ARE INBOUND. 


so 
YOU'LL CALL IN 
ROGERS NOW, FOR SURE. 
RIGHT? HANG TIGHT. 


DON'T TAKE YOUR 


DO YOU 
THINK I MIGHT 
BE ABLE TO EARN 
A SPOT ON HIS 
UNITY SQUAD? 


REMEMBER 
BACK ON THAT 


ROXXON CAPER 
WHEN TI HIT THAT 
ROXXON BULL WITH 
A MIND-WIPING 
DRUG? 


‘COURSE. YOU HAD HIM YEAH, GOOD TIMES. WELL, 
MAKE US BREAKFAST I_GOT A BUNCH OF THAT 
IN BED. LEFT OVER FROM AN OLD 
FRIEND NAMED 
“BUTLER.” 


YOU GOT 
TO PLAY HERO 
AGAIN, AND YOU 
WON'T EVEN 
REMEMBER IT. 


DON'T WORRY, 
THERE AREN'T 
ANY DANGEROUS 
SIDE EFFECTS. 
THAT I KNOW 
OF, ANYWAY. 


WHAT'RE YOU-- 


UKRRK/ 


IN THE HELL 
HAPPENED?! 


WHERE DO YOU 
THINK YOU'RE WHAT YOU 

GOING? WANTED: FIND 
MARIA HILL. 


AND JUST 
HOW TO YOU 
INTEND TO DO 

THAT? 


BY SERVING UP 
See Lee LEADER 
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